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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and 
herbs, all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by 
Rev. Father Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, 
whose books are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favor- 
ably in cases of gout, skin di , ab , stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, 
etc. It has a very beneficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. 
Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of 
regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or 
stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, inquire of SPECIAL 
LAPIDAR mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. We also cannot highly 
enough recommend our table tea, Messenger of the Alps, to be used as a daily bever- 
age. Price: large box 95 cents, plus postage. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


Joseph B. Shaughnessy, Architect 
508 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 


Specializes in Ecclesiastical Art, School and Institutional Buildings. 


Besides being a splendid type of Catholic layman, Mr. Shaughnessy’s 
travels abroad and study of ecclesiastical art eminently fit him for 
church work. He is reasonable as to price, economical in dealing with 
contractors, and a-master of detail. His work on our Convent buildings 
at Clyde, since the death of the esteemed Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., gives 
us cause to recommend him highly. 














Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads “‘Feb., 34” 
your subscription expired with the Feb. 1934 issue; if ‘‘March, 34,’ it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to change 
the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your subscrip- 
tion is paid will appear on the following number. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. Hie 
Subscription Price, per year, $1.00 Canada, Ireland & England, $1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 


Premiums for New Subscriptions 
to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 





FOR 1 NEW SUBSCRIPTION 


The Jubilee Year of Redemption, 1933 and Devotion to the 
Precious Blood —two 64-page booklets: the one a valuable aid to 
gaining the extraordinary Jubilee indulgences; the other, an inspiring 
treatise on a grace-giving devotion, with Mass and prayers. OR: — 

Picture of His Holiness, Pius XI— a beautiful likeness of the 
Holy Father, in photo-tone. Size 16 x 22 inches. 


FOR 2 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 


Sacred Heart Shield of French gray metal. Size 3% x 3% in. 
A bust figure of our Lord, with rays surrounding His Sacred Heart, 
stands out in relief in a circular medallion, around the border of which 
appear, in raised letters, the words: I will bless every place where a 
picture of My Heart shall be exposed and honored. Mounted in a neat 
folder in which are printed the promises of the Sacred Heart to St. 
Margaret Mary, and various ejaculations. OR: — 


A Nickel-bound Crucifix, 5 inches long. 


FOR 3 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 


A Rosary — black cocoa beads on durable silver-plated chain. OR: — 

A Nickel-bound Crucifix, 6 inches long. OR: — 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — an excellent prayer-book 
for young boys and girls. 160 pages, 28 devotion-inspiring pictures. 
Durable cloth binding. Colors: black, white, blue or rose. OR: — 

Biography of Rev. Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B.—Jjin attractive 
paper binding; 91 pages, 13 illustrations. An edifying book which 
holds the interest of persons in every walk of life. 


FOR 4 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 
Passion Series — eleven booklets of prayers and reflections, very 
desirable for Lent. (See outside back cover.) OR: — 


Joy in God — hand-bound “Vest Pocket Manual’ in small print; 
269 pages, leather binding, gilt edges. 


FOR 5 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 


Real Ebony Crucifix — oxidized corpus, beveled edges; light in 
weight. Can easily be held by a sick person, or may be hung on the 
wall. Size 7% in. OR: — 

The Golden Book — a complete prayer-book of the Blessed Virgin. 


(Please mention premium desired.) 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Jesus Crucified was to St. Thomas Aquinas the Book of Books. 
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A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation of 
the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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The Book of Divine Love f 


Reflections for Good Friday 


HE Lesson read on Good Friday contains detailed instruc- G 
tions given by God to His chosen people through Moses 
and Aaron for the sacrificing and consuming of the 
Paschal lamb on the Phase or Pass-over of the Lord. 
This Lesson sets forth the most beautiful type of our 
Savior, the Paschal lamb, whose blood, sprinkled on the door-posts, 
preserved the Israelites from the hand of the destroying angel. Our 
Savior is the true Lamb, whose Blood redeemed the whole world from 
the destruction entailed by Adam’s sin. Of Him the Apocalypse says: 
“Thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us to God in Thy Blood out of 
every tribe and tongue and people and nation” (vi. 9). And again: 
“The Lamb that was slain is worthy to receive power, and divinity, and 
wisdom, and strength, and honor, and glory, and benediction” (vi. 13). 
When St. Philip Benizi, one of the founders of the Servite Order f 
in the fourteenth century, was lying on his death-bed, surrounded by 
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his brethren who were reciting the prayers for the dying, he beckoned 
to one of the priests kneeling beside him and whispered: “Give me 
my book.” The priest, knowing his love for the Word of God, 
brought him a copy of the Holy Scripture, but St. Philip gave a sign 
that this was not what he wanted. The priest then brought the saint’s 
breviary, thinking the dying man wished to say some official prayers, 
but again St. Philip motioned that this was not what he desired. Then 
another priest, remembering that St. Philip had always been a devout 
lover of Christ Crucified, took the Crucifix from the table and placed 
it in his hands. The saint took it lovingly, laid it on his breast, and 
in company with His Divine Savior, peacefully breathed his last. This 
was the book he wanted. 

The Crucifix is the most precious book found in all the libraries 
of the world, and the most treasured object of our holy Religion. It 
is a book that should be read very often, as was the practice of the 
saints, and because its reading is neglected, the Church opens it wide 
today and shows it to the whole world: “Ecce lignum Crucis — Behold 
the wood of the Cross, on which hung the Savior of the world.” 

The parchment of this book is the Body of our Savior; the stylus 
or pen with which its characters are traced is the lance, the scourges, 
the thorns, the nails; the ink used in its writing is an indelible fluid, 
one that will not fade even in eternity, — the Blood of the Lamb that 
was slain. The letters written in this book are the wounds which cover 
the Body of our Savior. The book is written in a world-language — 
a language understood by all who see the Savior on the Cross and 
know why He is there: “Behold the Lamb of God that taketh away 
the sins of the world.” 


Sorrowful Chapters 


Having before us this book of Divine Love, the image of our 
Crucified Savior, which Holy Church ‘exhibits to her children today 
with ‘such loving earnestness, let us briefly consider both the weakness 
and the omnipotence of the Lamb of God. 

The cross was, in our Lord’s days, a sign of disgrace and shame. 
Crucifixion was a punishment reserved solely for slaves. When the 
master had no more use for a slave he could have him put to death. 
The cross was an instrument of death reserved for criminals — thieves, 
murderers, etc. Hence, the greatest disgrace one could incur was to 
be fastened to a cross. The cross was a rack more horrible than any 
ever used in the martyrdom of confessors of the Faith of Christ, for 
it was not only one part of the body that was tortured, — it was the 
entire body. 
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Christ was treated as the greatest malefactor of His days. His 
hands and feet were nailed to the Cross, and on those three nails 
rested the weight of His whole Body. His tongue was tortured by 
thirst, occasioned not only by loss of blood, but also by exposure to 
the rays of the sun which beat fully upon Him. His head was tor- 
tured by the frightful crown of thorns, finding no rest either in leaning 
back or turning to the side, but rather increased torture with each 
movement. The wound in His shoulder, caused by the weight and the 
jarring of the Cross, gave Him excruciating pain. He was so cruelly 
stretched upon the Cross that all His members were out of joint. 
Moreover, He was obliged to keep the same painful posture for three 
long hours, not being able to move a limb, slowly bleeding to death. 

Yet the pains of His Body, unspeakable though they were, formed 
but a part, the least part, of the sufferings of our Savior; the greatest 
sufferings were those of His Soul. The pharisees sneered at Him; 
the priests, the whole people, derided Him, reminding Him of what He 
had said about destroying the temple and rebuilding it in three days. 
“Vah! Thou that destroyest the temple of God and in three days dost 
rebuild it: save Thy own self. If Thou be the Son of God, come down 
from the Cross... He saved others; Himself He cannot save. If He 
be the King of Israel, let Him now come down from the Cross and 
we will believe Him. He trusted in God; let Him now deliver Him” 
(Matt. xxvii. 40, 42,43). Such were the cries of derision which greeted 
Him on all sides; but the Lamb of God did not descend from the 
Cross, though the bitterness of these reproaches must have pierced 
to the core His Divinely human Heart, whose sensibilities were pro- 
portioned to Its infinite perfections. At the same time, the dreadful 
thirst which He suffered in His Body was but a faint image of the 
burning thirst for souls which consumed His Soul. 

Only a few days before, He had been hailed as King, all the 
people shouting joyful Hosannas as He entered the Holy City in 
triumph. Now He hung on the Cross, the outcast of mankind, a vile 
criminal having been preferred before Him, the Holy of holies. Even 
the presence of His loved ones could bring Him no alleviation; yea, 
their presence served but to increase His torture, knowing as He did 
the pain which the sight of His torments was causing them. But 
greater torture than all this was His abandonment by His Heavenly 
Father, who seemingly had turned away from His Divine Son, seeing 
Him burdened with the guilt of all mankind. This extreme anguish 
of our Savior’s Soul found expression in His pitiful outcry: “My 
God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?” 

These are sorrowful chapters in the book of the Cross, but they 
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do not refer to our Savior alone. We, too, have a part. We, as 
well as the Jews who actually crucified Him, are to blame for the 
sufferings of our Lord. He was innocent; it was for mankind’s sins, 
for our sins, that He suffered. Because we rose up against Him; 
because we dared oppose our will to the will of God; because we 
spurned the threats and even the promises of God — that is why the 
Son of God was sunk into an ocean of desolation and abandonment, 
of physical and spiritual pain. This is the saddest chapter of all — 
the chapter which concerns ourselves. Our Savior was innocent, but 
He suffered to atone for our guilt. Our sins nailed Him to the Cross. 


Consoling Chapters 


To show forth the omnipotence of the meek Lamb of God, the 
greatest miracles of Divine power were likewise manifested at the 
Crucifixion. It is the omnipotence of God which brightens the gloomy 
scene of Calvary, a scene which we have merely touched upon, for 
a lifetime would not suffice to exhaust the contents of this book; that 
is reserved for the saints in heaven. However, we are not among 
those of whom St. Paul says “they have no hope.” We know that 
Christ died to save us from eternal death, and this is the bright side 
of the shadow of the Cross. He paid the debt of our sins which no 
one else could have wiped out. If all mankind had united in asking 
pardon of God — yea, if they had shed their blood in atonement, — 
they could not have satisfied for one single sin. Only an infinite 
being could make satisfaction for an offense that was infinite in its 
effects. Therefore, Jesus Christ, the Son of God, wiped out our debt 
by His death on the Cross and removed the curse which had rested 
upon mankind from the day Adam and Eve rebelled against God. 

Though, humanly speaking, our Crucified Savior could not move 
hand or foot, His almighty arm was not thereby shortened. His 
almighty hand reached up into the sky and covered the sun with a 
thick veil. An eclipse of the sun at noon is a physical impossibility, 
yet this phenomenon took place at the death of Jesus Christ. Even 
the pagans, filled with awe, said that either the world was going to 
ruin or that its Creator was suffering. 

That almighty hand reached down into the city of Jerusalem and 
in a moment tore asunder the heavy curtain which separated the 
sanctuary, the holy of holies, from the gaze of the people. It touched 
the mountains and rocks, and they burst asunder, as Holy Scripture 
tells us. Beneath its mighty power the earth trembled and quaked; 
the graves were opened and the dead came forth and appeared in 
the streets of Jerusalem. 
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That omnipotent hand touched the hardened heart of the thief 
on the cross and in a moment transformed him into a saint. It made 
the Cross an object of glory for all the world and the seat of judgment 
for the living and the dead — for even on the Cross our Lord exercised 
the power He will exercise to the end of time: He promised paradise 
to the repentant and confirmed the loss of the impenitent thief. 

That same omnipotent hand guided the hand of the Roman cen- 
turion who thrust his lance into the Sacred Heart, and directed the 
hands of the people who struck their breasts in sorrow as they returned 
to Jerusalem, lamenting because they had demanded the death of the 
Son of God. 

These were but a few external signs which proved the innocent, 
the weak and dying Savior, was still the Master of the universe. No 
one could bind His powerful hands; no one could hinder the work 
He had undertaken for the salvation of the human race. 

How fitting it is for Holy Church to invite us on Good Friday: 
“Venite adoremus — Come, let us adore,” — adore, not the Crucifix, 
not the wooden image of our Lord, but Him who on the Cross bled 
to death for our sins. 

Mount Calvary, says St. Francis de Sales, is the Academy of 
Love, and the Death and Passion of our Lord is the sweetest and most 
constraining motive that can animate our hearts in this mortal life. 
Let us then become lifelong pupils in this sacred academy, and in 
the holy book of the Cross study not only the mystery of our Savior’s 
sufferings, but also the consoling mystery of His infinite love. Then, A 
penetrated with these Divine mysteries, we shall cry out with the saint 
in a rapture of love: “O Jesus, my Savior, how love-worthy is Thy 
death, since it is the sovereign effect of Thy love!” — “Live, Jesus, . P 
live, whose death doth prove the might supreme of heavenly love.” 








The Opportunity of a Lifetime Passing 


Only a few precious weeks of the extraordinary year of Jubilee remain. 
Never in our lifetime will there be a similar Jubilee commemorating our Redemp- 
tion. Never again may we draw from the Church's treasury the particular 
spiritual blessings which this year she has made accessible to us. If you have 
already made the Jubilee, do so again during the holy season of Lent; the indul- 
gences may be gained as often as the conditions are fulfilled. If you have not 
yet done so, do not miss this precious opportunity. 


THE JUBILEE YEAR OF REDEMPTION, 1933 will answer your 
questions concerning the nature and the purpose of a Jubilee, the indulgences to 
be gained and the conditions; also contains the Mass of the Passion and the 
Stations. Price, 5 cents per copy. Reduction for quantities. f 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








\WZ% 


NS Sn Se 
(i iv 








oe | 


(P) ve King of hearts and King of love, and there are times when 
He inspires men to offer Him regal honors becoming to 
His majesty. This kingly triumph of the Holy Eucharist reaches its 
culmination by the magnificence of the ritual of Corpus Christi, and 
likewise during the Devotion of the Forty Hours. This devotion which 
is so mightily calculated to strengthen our faith in the Holy Eucharist, 
to inflame our love and to increase our reverence, was introduced into 
the Church just four hundred years ago. 

In 1534 Milan was suffering from the war of Francis I and 
Charles V. Holy souls besought God for aid, and among the other 
prayerful means suggested by faith and love to obtain the favor of 
cessation of hostilities from the God of peace was the Forty Hours’ 
Devotion. On the Monday after Quinquagesima Sunday, a Capuchin 
priest, Joseph Piantanida da Fermo, gathered the faithful before an 
altar in Milan, there to watch in prayer for forty successive hours in 
honor of the forty hours our Savior lay in the tomb. 

St. Charles Borromeo enthusiastically took up the Forty Hours’ 
Devotion with exposition of the Most Blessed Sacrament, and made it 
perpetual in the city of Milan, one church beginning it as another 
ceased, and this continued day and night throughout the year. St. 
Philip Neri was also an ardent promoter of the Forty Hours’ Devotion, 
likewise Blessed Juvenal Ancina, St. Francis de Sales, Pope Clement XI 
and succeeding Pontiffs. 

About the year 1550 we learn of St. Philip Neri assisting at the 
devotion of the Forty Hours in the Church of the Minerva in Rome. 
The Dominican Fathers had invited him and others to join in prayer 






wt!) Eucharistic angels. Yet He is King of heaven and earth, 
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that the writings of Savonarola might not be condemned. St. Philip 
fell into an ecstasy, with his eyes fixed on the Sacred Host. After 
recovering consciousness he exclaimed: “Our prayer is heard!” 

Ah, how many a soul since that hour has also rejoiced in the 
fulfillment of her desires in return for the prayer of faith and love 
made before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed during Forty Hours’ 
Devotion! Who will count the graces with which this fruitful devo- 
tion has enriched the world during the past four hundred years! The 
flood of grace springing from the Most Blessed Sacrament is like unto 
the mystic stream which Ezechiel (xlvii) beheld, issuing from the 
holy place, surging through the gate of the temple, and rising more 
and more until the waters formed a deep torrent, bringing life and 
healing wheresoever they flowed. 

The Forty Hours’ Devotion and the Perpetual Adoration are 
faithful imitations of the heavenly adoration. Here, as there, is a 
shining throne upon which is “a Lamb, as it were, slain”; here, as 
there, golden lamps are burning and like a bright rainbow, innumerable 
tapers glow. Here, as there, is a paradise of beauteous palms and 
flowers; here, as there, golden censers send up clouds of aromatic 
incense. Here, as there, are the seats of the ancients who fall down and 
adore; here, as there, is a great multitude of all nations and peoples; 
here, as there, a loud Alleluia of thanksgiving and honor to the Lamb 
swells in rapturous harmony — the same worship of the same Lord. 
| And finally, as there they rest not day or night in raising the canticle 

of praise, so here, when in one church the tabernacle is closed, in 
another the pomp of the Eucharistic service recommences. 
How many whispered supplications from the lips of the multi- 
| tude here receive a gracious response; how many spiritual wounds f 
are healed; how many secret blessings flow from Jesus’ uplifted hands. 
Greater blessings accrue from the prayer of the Forty Hours and the 
Perpetual Adoration than those granted to Obededom (2 Kings vi. 12), 
in whose house the Ark of the Lord abode three months. For, “I will 
fill this house with glory, saith the Lord of hosts, and in this place 
I will give peace” (Aggeus ii. 8, 10). 
On this four hundredth anniversary, let our hearts offer a hymn 
of praise and thanksgiving to God, who throughout the centuries has 
conferred so many graces upon mankind during those precious hours 
of special devotion to His Sacred Body and Blood. At the thought 
of the exceeding mercy, goodness and condescension of Jesus in the 
Holy Eucharist, faith dilates in thanksgiving, hope leaps with joy, and. 
love is moved to the depths with gladness. 














The Sanctifying Power of 
the Eucharist 





N ages past, when storms of persecution afflicted the 
Church, or heresy strove to tear asunder the seamless 
garment of Christ, the Heavenly Father always came to 
the aid of His children by some special and peculiar 
means most suited to remedy the evil of the times. Thus 
He raised up saintly men like a Benedict in the fifth century to stress 
the ascendency of the spiritual life over debasing paganism; a Dominic 
in the fourteenth century to convert the heretics and spread devotion 
to the Holy Rosary; a Francis de Sales in the seventeenth century to 
enlighten the benighted Calvinists and render religion sweet and 
attractive even to the worldly; a Pius V to break the power of infidel 
invaders through spiritual aids; an Ignatius Loyola to teach the 
Gospel of Christ; a Margaret Mary to enkindle the fire of love, through 
devotion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, in a world grown cold, 
indifferent and ungrateful. 

At the present time when “religion and the Catholic Faith are 
attacked on all sides, and the true love of God and genuine piety are 
lacking” (Decree Dec. 1905), what does God give as a remedy for 
our many and varied evils? He raises up not a special saint, nor 
inspires some special devotion, but He gives HIMSELF, HIMSELF in 


the Holy Eucharist. He knows that our age must have something 
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more powerful than ever before, something vital, something living 
to stem the tide of evil and cure its ills. To accomplish this, heaven 
inspired Pope Pius X to open the tabernacle to young and old, to 
persons of every rank and condition of life. 

Among all the means God has provided for mankind to work 
out their salvation, the greatest is the Holy Eucharist. Borne out in 
the life of every Catholic are the words of Msgr. de Segur that the 
Holy Eucharist “is the sweet and powerful preservative of the spirit 
of faith, devout prayer, interior recollection, Christian detachment, 
holy chastity, humility, meekness and patience. It is the FURNACE 
OF ZEAL, of fervor, of love for the Blessed Virgin, of devotedness 
to the Pope and the Church, and of charity toward the poor. It is 
the joy of penitence and sacrifice, the secret of peace of heart; in 
one word, it is the life and support of Christianity.” 

The Holy Eucharist is the well-spring of sanctity. Souls athirst 
for God’s grace, God’s help, God’s love and God’s holiness can satisfy 
their desires at this fountainhead of all good. The Holy Eucharist 
will replenish them with the life-giving draughts by which they will 
grow day by day in holiness of life. Even in our own United States 
which is called pleasure-loving, money-loving and commerce-loving, 
we find a vast number of souls who are Eucharist-loving. 

The great difference in the life of Catholics lies in the Blessed 
Sacrament. They are fervent or lukewarm, faithful or faithless 
according to their intimacy with Jesus in the Holy Eucharist. 





Preservation of Innocence 


As a result of early, frequent and daily Holy Communion, how 
many thousands and thousands of children have found in it the means 
to preserve their innocence, the strength to conquer the passions which 
arise in childhood. Holy Communion extinguishes in them venial 
sins into which, on account of their levity, children fall more easily 
than grown people. Holy Communion preserves them from mortal 
sin, in particular from sins against holy purity, which a young person 
will seldom escape except through frequent and daily Communion; 
whereas, experience teaches that chastity is easily preserved by per- 
severingly partaking of the Food of angels. 

Count, if you can, the number of communicants in our parish 
churches on feast days, during novenas, public and private, yes, daily. 
What a spectacle to the angels to behold more than five or six hun- 
dred children at the Communion railing daily during a novena in 
honor of the Immaculate Conception! Yet, this was the record in 
a Pittsburgh parish, with four hundred adults of the same parish in y 
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addition. No publicity was given; it was merely the spontaneous 
expression of the parishioners’ devotion to Jesus in the Holy Eucharist. 
Think of it! Nearly one thousand Communions daily! Five to six 
hundred children in a single school all in the state of grace; four 
hundred adults returning to their duties in life, shedding around 
them the fragrance of Eucharistic virtue; guarding eye and ear and 
heart from the filth of sin, that their soul, unstained, might be the 
ciborium of Jesus on the coming morn! 


Protection of Youth 


Look, too, at our young people in their daily life. See how many 
a young lady has a rosary tucked away in her pocket, which she 
fingers silently while Ave after Ave flows from her heart and lips. 
See how many a young man is imbibing spiritual maxims by the 
reading of a pamphlet as he speeds along in taxi, bus or car. These 
young people have just come from the Communion railing, and that 
day the devil is kept at bay when he beholds their lips purpled with 
the Precious Blood of Christ. Their aim during the day is to preserve 
themselves spotless from the contamination of the world and sin, that 
they may welcome their Life, their Strength, their God, their Love 
and their All in Holy Communion tomorrow morning. 

Yes, there are girls in the business world who keep the prayer 
of the “Guard of Honor” beside their typewriter, that even while they 
work, they may offer an hour of spiritual guard for the conversion 
of a dear one, for a departed loved one, or from a motive of atoning 
love to console the Heart of Jesus, wounded, forgotten, ignored in the 
Sacrament of the altar! Many there are, too, who spend their lunch 
hour in making a visit to the Divine Prisoner of Love; and who ever 
saw a down-town church less than crowded at a noon-day Lenten Mass? 


Support of Mothers 


Then consider the many mothers in their homes who, even while 
raising a large family, go daily to Holy Mass and Holy Communion. 
How many in the country walk a great distance; how many in the 
cities rise very early to hear Mass and receive Holy Communion, in 
order not to neglect their duties to their family. Some of these mothers 
you will find during the day with a formula of spiritual Communion 
mounted above the kitchen sink, sending darts of love to Jesus in 
the Holy Eucharist whilst they busy themselves with pot and pan 
and kettle. 

Again, they will bring Jesus into their social life. Hear and be 
edified by the example of a literary club in one of our large eastern 
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industrial cities. Its members, about one hundred in number, who 
meet weekly for study and literary discussion, resolved during the 
past year to set aside one of their meetings monthly as a “Day of 
Recollection,” with adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. 
Sanctifying union of the spiritual with the intellectual! (See page 
295, February issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory.”) 

Leaving the feet of Jesu Hostia bearing the sweet perfume of 
Benediction’s incense on their garments, as they bear Eucharistic love 
in their heart, they return to their homes showing forth by their 
virtues that they have been close to their Divine Model. One of these 
devout women when serving supper on the night of her “Day of 
Recollection,” overheard her husband say to the children: “Do you 
see how the ‘Day of Recollection’ puts an angel in the home!” — 
Powerful influence, indeed, must be at work when a husband wedded 
some twenty-five years can look up to the sweet, gentle influence of 
his faithful wife and call her an “Angel in the home”! — Behold the 
sanctifying power of the Holy Eucharist. 


Safeguard for Men 


Then our Catholic men! What splendid types of Catholic laymen 
we find in every walk of life! If you seek for the source of the power- 
ful influence of their lives for good, you will trace it to the Holy 
Eucharist. Consider the number of Holy Name men throughout the 
country who receive Holy Communion monthly; 75,000 is the record 
at the altar railings monthly in one diocese alone. Men coming to 
the United States from Europe marvel at the number of men in our 
churches; marvel, particularly at the number of men who approach 
the Holy Table. Those who receive Holy Communion monthly are 
potent factors for holiness in their individual families. They return 
to the home circle, fired with zeal to make frequent communicants of 
their sons and daughters; determined to shield their sons from bad 
companionship, and their daughters from the alluring amusements of 
sinful pleasure. “Women are naturally devout,” said a diocesan director 
of the Holy Name Society. “Therefore, our efforts are directed toward 
the men. If the father of a family can be prevailed upon to receive 
Holy Communion monthly, that family is saved for the Church.” 
There is on this earth no spot more like heaven than the home where 
the Blessed Eucharist is loved and honored. The Mass, the Com- 
munion, the visits to the Sacramental Prisoner, the rapt attention at 
Benediction, when part of the family life, unite the members in that 
home in perfect charity, joyous harmony and enduring patience. 

Reflect, too, on the splendid example given by our men in regard 
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to the Nocturnal Adoration. Could the zealous priest who advocated 
this form of devotion in 1904 at the Third National Eucharistic Con- 
gress in the United States, but witness the development of this devotion 
at present, how his priestly heart would rejoice! The Nocturnal 
Adoration at the Church of the Fathers of the Blessed Sacrament in 
New York City has developed phenomenally. Little did those persons 
who discouraged the devotion thirty years ago take into account the 
longing of the heart of man for his God. It was thought that the 
exigencies of life, the cares of business, the fatigue of the day, would 
not permit the devotion of Nocturnal Adoration, though excellent in 
itself, for men already overcharged. They did not reckon with the 
mutual attraction between Jesus Eucharistic and the souls of the 
faithful. 

Everyone who has had anything to do with ministering to souls 
has seen the power of the attraction to the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
All the attraction of the Church is in Jesus, and His chief attraction 
is the Holy Eucharist. The Holy Eucharist is the property of the 
souls of men. That is why the faithful, because they are borne on at 
the swiftest speed, long for soul-repose. They yearn to step aside from 
the gearing chain of occupations for a little relaxation indispensable 
to the soul as well as to the body, if they would escape premature 
decrepitude as well of the one as of the other. Repose of the soul! 
What is it but prayer? Without prayer the soul loses its unity; it 
allows itself to be pulled to pieces; it becomes dissipated; it is dis- 
persed and finally loses sight of the essential, the one thing necessary: 
its own salvation and perfection. 

Our men overwhelmed with work appreciate all the more keenly 
the sweetness of quiet intercourse with God. What prayer is more 
restful than that which ascends to Him when the silence of night has 
fallen? What prayer is more full of faith, more ardently loving than 
that addressed to Jesus Christ exposed in the Most Blessed Sacrament? 
Men rise to heroic acts when it comes to keeping their monthly hour 
of nocturnal adoration. We know of members belonging to the 
association who have chosen the hour from two to three o’clock A.M. 
It is the most inconvenient hour of the night, for they have to motor 
from Brooklyn to the Church of Exposition in New York City; but 
they wished that special hour because it means a special sacrifice for 
Jesus in the Holy Eucharist. 

In whatever city the society for Nocturnal Adoration has 
been inaugurated, its membership has increased beyond all expec- 
tation. The records of Cleveland and Philadelphia are outstanding. 
When the branch of Nocturnal Adoration was founded in Omaha 
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after the National Eucharistic Congress in 1930, it opened with a 
membership of fifty-six men. Today it boasts of two hundred eighteen 
active members. A man likes to feel he is doing something more than 
what is obligatory for His hidden God. Nocturnal Adoration gives 
him that opportunity, and he readily avails himself of it. 


Magnet of Consecrated Souls 


How consoling are such practical manifestations among the laity 
of devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament! The Bread of Angels 
is the life of the world, the Fountain of holiness. Today as through- 
out centuries past, the Sacred Host is the great Magnet of souls; the 
great sanctifying influence in their lives. It is from Jesus in the Holy 
Eucharist that thousands of consecrated virgins in our country also 
draw their strength to lead a life of abnegation in their service of 
Christ’s sick and poor; or a life of sacrifice in devoting themselves 
to the instruction of children and youth. From the “wine which 





the ccatagtien of ala flesh. They make Jesus in the Most Blessed 
Sacrament the Centre of their life, and those devoted to the perpetual 
adoration of this sublime Mystery pour out their life’s best love as 
precious ointment at His feet. Day or night their hymn of adoration, 
praise, thanksgiving, atonement and petition never ceases. Jesus in 
the Sacred Host is for them not only the One Object of their Love, 
but their Joy, their Life, their All. Glory to the Triune God, joy to the 
Church Triumphant, graces for just and sinners in the Church Militant 
and relief for the Church Suffering are fruits of these unbroken vigils 
before Jesu Hostia. 
Life of the Clergy 

The Catholic priesthood is justly called a reflection of the Blessed 
Eucharist. In this Divine Sacrament the priest finds that spiritual 
fervor which buoys him up to the level of his dignity, and the spiritual 
consolations which sustain him in the pains, difficulties and anxieties 
inherent in his exalted office. Many of our zealous priests show forth 
in their life that they make the Blessed Sacrament the Centre of their 
being. The fervor of their parishes increases proportionately. Sacri- 
fice is a proof of their Eucharistic love, and this is admirably shown 
by their zeal and patience in the confessional preparing souls to 
receive the Bread of Life. In their zeal to bring the faithful nearer 
to the Most Blessed Sacrament, many priests encourage daily attendance 
at Holy Mass, daily Communion, devotion of the Holy Hour, hold 
“Forty Hours’ Devotion” and give Benediction as often as the rubrics 
allow. Realizing that Jesus in the Holy Eucharist is the source of 
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their personal sanctity, priests in a number of cities keep in common 
a “Day of Recollection,” a day of strict silence with conferences and 
adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. (See “Fires of 
Pittsburgh” January 1934 “Tabernacle and Purgatory.”) Many priests 
keep daily a holy hour before the tabernacle. One of our most famous 
radio speakers among the clergy has not passed a day in the last 
fourteen years without making his daily hour of adoration on his knees 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament. When he is about to broadcast, 
and the thought of the millions who will hang on his words threatens 
to unnerve him, his composure is assured if he can grasp his Crucifix. 
Little wonder that grace and light issue from his radio addresses. 


Glory of the Hierarchy 


Among the prelates whom God called to himself during the past 
year, two, at least, are outstanding for their devotion to the Most 
Blessed Sacrament. One was the humble, learned Francis Gilfillan, 
Bishop of St. Joseph, Missouri; the other, the Most Rev. Joseph 
Chartrand, Bishop of Indianapolis. The former was a deeply 
spiritual man, and it became known after his death —a secret shared 
only with the night watchman — that he would break off his sleep 
each night to make his hour of adoration in the cathedral, praying 
for his people. In his suite of rooms, as simple as those of a monk, 
his prie-dieu faced the altar of his cathedral, and kneeler and arm 
rest, worn by frequent usage, bore witness to the times the Shepherd 
of souls knelt thereon pleading for his flock with the Divine Shepherd 
in the tabernacle. 

The other magnificent example of Eucharistic sanctity in the United 
States was the “Bishop of the Blessed Sacrament,” Most Rev. Joseph 
Chartrand of Indianapolis, who went into eternity with the remarkable 
record of having raised his anointed hand one million times in 
absolution over souls in the confessional. A yearly average of 25,000 
confessions, during the forty-one years of his priesthood, twenty-three 
of them as a bishop, when he went into the confessional before five 
every morning and remained there until nine (with time out only for 
his Mass)! What a record of zeal! One million confessions implies 
many millions of Holy Communions, for never did he let a penitent 
go without saying: “Never, never, never miss a Communion that you 
can possibly make.” 

* * * 
Jesus in the Holy Eucharist is our greatest treasure, our most 
precious treasure, our inexhaustible treasure, the fountain of grace 
and the source of sanctity. Eucharistic souls live under the influence 
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of the Holy Eucharist, fulfilling in their daily life that admonition 
of St. Augustine so fruitful in holiness: “Live, that daily you may be 
worthy to receive.” 

The Blessed Sacrament is the greatest work of God; devotion to 
the Most Blessed Sacrament is the queen of all devotions. It is the 
central devotion of the Church, toward which all other devotions con- 
verge, for others celebrate Christ’s mysteries, — the Holy Eucharist 
is HIMSELF. The Blessed Eucharist is the grand life-giving power 
in the Church. May It continue to produce fruits of holiness through- 
out the length and breadth of our land. 





Jesus is Scourged 





“O My people, what have I done to thee?... Answer Me. I fed thee 
with manna in the desert and thou hast beaten Me with buffets and scourges” 
— Lam. Good Friday. 
=, AVING fallen into the hands of His enemies, having been 
insulted, rejected and maltreated, Jesus is delivered to be 
sccurged. Terrible and degrading is this torture. A troop 
of the vilest, lowest criminals seize their Victim, violently 
tear off His clothing and bind Him to the pillar of shame. 
Armed with scourges of thorny branches, leather strips with sharp 
pointed instruments at the end, the blood-thirsty executioners pounce 
upon the innocent Lamb of God. Jesus writhes like a worm beneath 
the strokes. The lashes hiss through the air and fall with merciless 
violence upon His Adorable Body. Stripe after. stripe, to the number 
of five thousand, as was revealed to St. Bridget, cut, tear and mangle 
His Sacred Body. The floor and walls of Pilate’s hall are purpled and 
besprinkled with the Precious Blood of the Redeemer of the world. 
The pain, dull and aching, then sharp and stinging as fire and 
salt, penetrates our Lord’s whole Body, rages in His limbs, pierces 
its way to His very soul. Tears are forced from His blessed eyes; 
gentle moans and sighs escape His parched lips. But the torture 
continues, — blows, wounds, blood and burning pain, until the poor 
Victim threatens to succumb under the torments. At last He is loosed 
from the pillar; He sinks down, crushed, mangled, in His own Blood. 
Jesus, the Living Victim for our sins, endured all the torture of 
the scourging with heavenly patience, constantly offering His sufferings 
to the Eternal Father in expiation for our sins. This intolerable 
physical pain Jesus endured to atone for our sins of impurity. 
Oh, let us prostrate at His feet and lament over the bruises and 
wounds our sins have inflicted on Him. Let us console Him by offering 
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Him the affections of our hearts in union with the Dolorous Mother, 
while we embrace with reverent gratitude the pillar of salvation dyed 
red with Blood Divine, and kiss the earth which has absorbed the life 
Blood of our God! 

O innocent Lamb of God, I kneel beside Thee at the pillar of 
scourging. With Thy Mother Mary I gather the Precious drops of 
Thy atoning Blood, and raising my eyes to heaven, pray: “O Eternal 
Father, behold the tortures of His Body for mankind’s sins of the 
flesh: through Him and with Him and in Him I offer Thee atonement 


for my sins and those of the whole world.” 

V. He was wounded for our iniquities, 

R. He was crushed by our crimes. 

LET US PRAY: I adore Thee most profoundly, O insulted Savior, 
suffering such great ignominy at the pillar of scourging... 


_— 
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The Poor Souls Pray for Us 





3] LTHOUGH the poor souls can do nothing for themselves, 

because for them the night has come when man can no 
| longer work, yet they are able to pray for us poor sinners 
here on earth. And being souls whom Almighty God 
loves exceedingly, their prayers are very efficacious. 
Prayer is a work of love. When still in this body of death, the souls 
now in purgatory were able to draw down upon us many graces and 
blessings through their intercession; but they are the better able to 
do so now that they are confirmed in their love of God. 

We, too, are in a state of imperfection, and yet God hears our 
prayers in behalf of the poor souls. Although they, in turn, are 
powerless to procure for themselves the least relief, their prayers have, 
nevertheless, great power with God. If it should be objected that 
the holy souls are not aware of our need, and consequently are unable 
to help us, let us remember that neither have we any definite knowl- 
edge of the condition they are in, and yet we can assist them. Besides, 
it is not impossible that the poor souls learn many things about us 
from those who have just left the earth, or from angels, or the 
inspiration of the Holy Spirit. Let us therefore persevere in our 
prayers for the dead, that they may in turn recommend us to God. 


Seventeen Years in Purgatory 


In the town of Dole, France, there lived a woman who was so 
seriously ill that everyone despaired of her recovery. A whole night 
she had wavered between life and deathh When morning dawned, a 
girl dressed in white entered the sick room and humbly offered her 
services. The sick lady readily accepted and the girl began at once 
to busy herself in caring for the patient. When the nurse, in her 
ministrations, touched the patient, the latter, to her great astonishment, 
felt instantly cured. But as she turned around to look at her more 
closely, the nurse hastened away, promising to return soon. 

The news of the wonderful cure spread rapidly in the village, 
and everyone was exceedingly astonished. In the evening the girl 
returned and said to the woman: “My dear niece, I am your father’s 
sister who died seventeen years ago and left you my little fortune. 
Through the mercy of God and the intercession of Mary I am saved, 
although I had committed many mortal sins during my life. For 
seventeen long years I have now endured unspeakable torments in 
purgatory. At last God has allowed me, in the company of my angel 
guardian, to come and appeal to you. Pray, and make pilgrimages 

















340 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


to three sanctuaries of Mary which I shall point out to you.” 

The woman, fearing the apparition to be a snare of the enemy. 
said: “But my aunt was old and broken down, whilst you look young 
and fair; my aunt was bad-+tempered and self-willed, but you are 
full of loving patience.” The apparition answered: “Do not doubt, 
my child; my body lies in the grave, from whence it will rise at the 
last day. But in the meantime Almighty God has permitted me to 
assume this mysterious body in order to speak to you. Besides, 
seventeen years in purgatory have taught me patience and meekness, 
and you must not forget that, having once left the world, no man 
can any longer do anything meritorious. Nevertheless, we can pray 
for and render other services to those living on earth.” 

After this the woman gratefully accepted the services of the poor 
soul. They conversed much together about the next world, but no 
one else ever saw or heard the strange nurse. When the three pil- 
grimages had been made, the woman once more saw her aunt, 
surrounded with heavenly glory. She thanked her niece for her 
prayers and promised never to forget her and her family before the 


throne of God. 





An Alms and Its Far Reaching Effects 





HE sun’s last rays still gilded the wooded peaks, but in 
the valley below, darkness was fast gathering. Through 
the twilight one could see the blue curls of smoke rising 
peacefully above the house-tops of the little Bavarian 
village, where thrifty housewives were busy preparing the 
evening repast. Father John, gazing down at the tran- 

quil scene as he descended the winding mountain trail, was reminded 

of his promise to return home early, and quickened his steps. Since 
early afternoon he had been at the bedside of one of his parishioners 
far up among the mountains, acting as physician both of body and soul. 

An abrupt turn in the path brought him close to a dilapidated 
hut, the home of Martin Wilhelm, whom the villagers and peasants 
of the surrounding country shunned as a thief. As Father John 
approached, he saw the stooped form of Martin pressed close to the 
garden gate, his eyes fixed upon the priest with a curious mixture’ of 
pleading and defiance in their dark, sullen depths. A pathetic figure 
he was, standing there in the dusk, his tattered garments hanging 
loosely on his thin frame, his unkempt beard accenting the leanness 
and pallor of his face. The priest’s heart was moved with pity. 

Surely, tie thought, this poor creature is more deserving of compassion 
than of reprehension, even though the people say he is a thief... 
Might it not be that their want of charity toward him and his poor 

family had driven him occasionally to plundering? As if by an interior 
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inspiration he put his hand into his pocket, and drawing forth a coin, 
pressed it into Martin’s hand with a word of friendly greeting. Martin, 
as if surprised at this unsolicited kindness, put his hand to his head, 
muttering a broken word of thanks, wheeled, and disappeared into 
the hut. 

' The Forgotten Alms 


Years passed, and the good priest had long since forgotten the 
incident. One Sunday during Lent, as he was strolling in his garden 
after Vespers, a little girl came running to him and asked breathlessly 
if he would not come at once to see her father, who was dying and 
wished to tell him something. Not recognizing the child, the priest 
learned by inquiry that she was the daughter of Martin Wilhelm. 
He went at once to the sacristy, took the holy oils and his ritual, 
and set out with the child, finding it difficult, however, to keep pace 
with the flying steps of his little guide. 

He found Martin lying on a miserable bed, in a pitiable condition. 
Seating himself on a low stool beside the bed, he placed his hand on 
the sick man’s forehead and said kindly: ‘‘I have come, in the name 
of God. Tell me what it is you wish to confide to me.’’ 

“T have been to confession and received the sacraments from the 
pastor in B.,’’ Martin replied, laboring for breath, ‘‘but there is some- 
thing weighing on my heart that I wish to tell you before I die.”’ 
He motioned to the family to leave the room. “You will probably 
remember,” he continued, “fone day in the fall, some years ago —it 
must have been near the feast of St. Michael, you gave me a coin 
out there by the gate... It was but a small sum of money, yet it was 
worth much to me. If you had not given me that alms—TI shudder 
to think of it— you and I would not be here to talk about it now. 
We would be — God knows where — you in heaven, likely, and I in 
prison, or maybe in hell.’’ 

He paused for a moment to catch his breath, and then continued: 
“Just at that time my family was in great distress. There was not 
a penny in the house, not a grain of flour in the bin, not a crust of 
bread in the cupboard. I had no work, and knowing the hardness 
of the people toward me, I did not know where to turn for help. 
Filled with bitterness toward God and the world, I said to myself in 
desperation: ‘There is no mercy with God, and much less among men!’ 
Then, with a fiendish hatred in my heart, I hid my axe under my 
coat and stood out there near the gate, determined to kill the first 
person who came along if he did not freely, without my asking it, 
give me an alms. So desperate was I that I did not think of the 
consequences, either for this world or for the next. After I had 
waited for some minutes, you passed by, Father, and with the greatest 
kindness pressed a coin into my hand — the very hand that was ready 
to murder you. Ah, if you could have known what passed in my heart 
at that moment... It was as a sign from heaven to contradict my 
blasphemies... From that day new courage was born in my soul, and 
though we have remained poor, I have supported my family honestly 
by the labor of my hands... And now, if you will forgive me, Father, 
for my evil intentions, I will die in peace.” 
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Tears rolled down the priest’s cheeks as he listened. He assured 
the dying penitent of his heartfelt forgiveness, and seeing that the 
exertion of so much speaking had exhausted him, placed his Crucifix 
in the sick man’s hands and bade him lie quietly while he recited the 
prayers for the dying. A few hours later, with the good priest still 
at his side, Martin peacefully breathed his last. ° 

Father John bore deep in his heart the remembrance of this 
significant occurrence. Never were his sermons more eloquent than 
when he spoke on almsgiving and on the salutary effect often pro- 
duced in the soul by alms, though bestowed only with the thought of 
relieving temporal needs. 





Along the Road to Calvary 


T. LEONARD of Port Maurice would not let a single day 
pass without praying the Stations of the Cross. He pro- 
tested that he would willingly give the last drop of his 
blood and his last sigh to spread the practice of the 
Way of the Cross, for, he said, “there is no exercise more 

proper to renew the Christian spirit in parishes; there is nothing more 

efficacious to sustain fervor in souls striving after perfection.” 


New Decree Makes Gaining of Indulgences Easier 


Filled with a desire to make as easy as possible the gaining of 
indulgences connected with the recitation of the Rosary and the pray- 
ing of the Stations, the Sacred Penitentiary of Indulgences recently 
issued a decree, making it possible for the faithful to gain the indul- 
gences of the Rosary and the Way of the Cross by merely having a 
rosary or Crucifix on their person while saying the prayers,* if because 
of manual labor or any other reasonable hindrance they are unable 
to hold a rosary or Crucifix in their hands. 

This concession ought to be a source of joy to the many Catholics 
whose work has hitherto been a hindrance to the gaining of these 
indulgences during working hours. Now, while your hands are busy 
with saw or hammer or needle or brush, while you go about your 
duties in factory or foundry or home, you may without hindrance to 
your work draw rich benefits from the Church’s treasury of indulgences. 
It must not be forgotten, however, that meditation on the mysteries 
is also a necessary condition. May this decree encourage all the 
faithful, as the Holy Father desires it should, to greater zeal in gain- 
ing the spiritual benefits which our holy Religion offers. 

* For gaining the indulgences of the Way of the Cross outside of the usual 
way of going from station to station, it is required that a person carry a Crucifix 
(not made of fragile material) blessed with the special blessing for the Way of the 
Cross, and recite the Our Father, Hail Mary and Glory be to the Father twenty times. 
The intention of these prayers should be: 14 in honor of the 14 stations; 5 in honor 
of the Five Holy Wounds; and 1 according to the intentions of the Pope. 
























response to his call for pilgrims to journey to Rome in 
observance of the Holy Year of Jubilee proclaimed by 
him in December, from April, 1933 to April, 1934, in 
commemoration of the 19th centenary of our Redemption. 
In spite of the many difficulties, financial and otherwise, with which 
people of all the countries of the world today are burdened, throngs 
of pilgrims have visited the Eternal City, to seek within its portals 
the Divine benefits which the Father of Christendom has so liberally 
placed at their disposal. The Holy Father has been untiring in grant- 
ing audiences and daily addressing many groups of pilgrims, and with 
joyful heart he gives thanks to God for having so blessed the Holy 
Year and having diffused throughout the world the spirit of prayer, 
piety, and a deeper appreciation of the mysteries of our Redemption. 


Consolation 


Though we who were not privileged to journey to Rome during 
the Holy Year may properly entertain a holy envy toward those so 
privileged, we may nevertheless console ourselves with the words of 
St. Jerome that “...it is not the fact of living in Jerusalem, but of 
living there well, that is worthy of praise.” Countless saints he 
instanced who had never set foot in the Holy Land, and said that 
one might not tie down to one small portion of the earth Him whom 
heaven itself is unable to contain. And St. Augustine says: “It is not 
by journeying but by LOVING that we draw nigh unto God. To 
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Him who is everywhere present and everywhere entire, we approach 
not by our feet but by our HEARTS.” 

Let those, then, in classes or circumstances which require that 
they remain at home, strive to make up by fervor in fulfilling the 
conditions, what they may have lost by the inspiration of a visit to 
the holy places in Rome, made sacred by the presence of Christ's 
nearest representative on earth, and by the presence in times past of 
His first vicars and champions whose relics now rest within its sacred 
precincts. Only a few weeks remain in which to gain the precious 
benefits conceded for the Holy Year, if, as has been intimated, the 
privilege will not be extended beyond the close of the Extraordinary 
Year of Jubilee on April 2d of this year. 


Pope to Participate in Solemn Procession with Crucifix 


One of the beautiful practices which accompanied the closing of 
former Holy Years, and which is to be observed also this year, is 
the solemn transportation of the large Crucifix venerated in the Church 
of San Marcello, in the heart of Rome, to the Vatican Basilica. There 
the sacred image is usually exposed for a few days for the veneration 
of the faithful and of the Sovereign Pontiff himself before being 
returned to its shrine. 

At the close of the Holy Year of 1900, because of the disrupted 
relations between the ecclesiastical and the civil authorities, the trans- 
portation took place privately in the evening, in a car of the Vatican 
drawn by the horses of the Pope’s carriage. The car bearing the 
sacred image, which was covered with a veil so that only the outlines 
of the sacred figure were visible, moved slowly through the streets, 
amid reverent throngs of the faithful who prayed in subdued tones. 

The sacred image was exposed in the Chapel of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment and on the following morning the Holy Father came to venerate 
it. In the afternoon the Crucifix was carried in solemn procession, 
the ceremony being attended by an immense throng of people. At a 
late hour, after Benediction had been imparted in the interior of the 
basilica with the holy relic, the Crucifix was returned to San Marcello, 
accompanied by a prayerful throng more numerous even than on the 
preceding evening. 

In the Holy Year of 1925, when the relations between the civil 
and the ecclesiastical authorities had improved, the transportation of 
the Crucifix assumed a solemn and triumphal aspect. Despite threaten- 
ing weather, an enormous crowd participated in the procession. The 
civil authorities, far from opposing the solemn manifestation, provided 
a platoon of municipal police to precede the procession. 
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This time the Crucifix was borne on the shoulders of members 
of the Arch-confraternity of San Marcello. In the square of St. 
Peter’s, thousands upon thousands of persons awaited the holy image. 
While the procession traversed the square, the Crucifix was halted 
for a moment opposite the windows of the Pope’s apartment, and the 
figure of the Holy Father was visible for a moment behind the panes 
of his windows. The bells of the municipal tower of the capitol, 
which ring only on great occasions, pealed forth triumphantly during 
the procession. At the door of the basilica, the Crucifix was received 
by the whole Vatican chapter and taken to the Altar of the Confession, 
where it was placed on a specially prepared stand, and where during 
the remainder of the day and the day following it was the object 
of veneration of thousands of the faithful. On the next day the Pope 
descended to the basilica to venerate the Crucifix, after which the 
holy image was again returned to the Church of San Marcello, amid 
the pious demonstrations of throngs of people. 

Just what day the ceremony will take place this year has not 
yet been decided, but it will probably be during March. Doubtless 
it will be marked with greater solemnity than ever before because of 
the character of this Jubilee, which was instituted in memory of the 
great Mystery of our Redemption, consummated nineteen hundred 
years ago by our Savior’s death on the Cross. 


Treasures of the Cross 


The Cross is the sacred sign of our salvation. Whether the image 
be large or small, richly or poorly wrought, the sacredness of its 
portent remains unchanged. Oh, that all men might realize Its meaning, 
might understand Its language of undying love! Let us ask our 
Savior to grant us a better understanding of the Cross, to realize 
more clearly what It means to each one of us, and to weave into 
our own lives the lessons which It teaches. Then we, too, shall be 
able to exclaim: — 

“Now I understand what the Holy Cross is! It is the rod with 
which the saints beat away the devil, the world, and its followers. 
I, too, shall use this rod against the enemies of my soul.” 

“Now I understand what the Holy Cross is! It is a ship in which 
the saints crossed the raging sea of life without being overwhelmed 
by the tempestuous waves of sin. I, too, shall sail in this vessel, 
which will conduct me safely to the heavenly port.” 

“Now I understand what the Holy Cross is! It is a ladder by 
which the saints reached heaven. I, too, shall mount it by faith, cling 
to it by hope, and cherish it by love.” 


‘ 
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Eucharistic Thirst 





7 aoe Napoleon was staggering Europe with his dazzling 
conquests, there was born, on April 19, 1814, in an 
obscure French village, a child destined to conquests far 
wider and more imperishable than Napoleon’s.. Her 
_ romeo though silent and invisible, was powerful and 
eloquent before heaven. It was to out-last her life, to extend over 
the whole century in which she lived, and to reach even to our own 
days. This child was Marie Eustelle Harpain, of whom her biographer 
says: “The great cry of love uttered by Marie Eustelle was the first 
signal of that immense Eucharistic movement which has since mani- 
fested itself in Christendom, and which, it is hoped, will convert the 
measure of God’s wrath into riches of mercy.” 

Marie Eustelle lived a holy life in the world, sanctifying herself 
by Eucharistic love as a simple seamstress. Her one ruling passion 
was a consuming thirst for Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
For years she had adored him on the altar with sacrificial love, and 
as a reward, during the last two years of her life Jesus seemed to 
lift a little the Eucharistic Veil. He vouchsafed to show Himself to 
her face to face, not in the fulness of His Divine beauty, but, as it 
were, in glimpses of His human loveliness. 

To her confessor Marie Eustelle wrote: “Death alone can end 
the consuming desire I have to love Jesus and to cause Him to be 
loved by others. You could scarcely believe how many special graces 
I receive from Him in prayer before the tabernacle. I saw Him a 
few days ago in the monstrance under the form of a child. With 
one hand He showed me His Heart; the other He extended to me with 
the most touching tenderness. . 

“When it is granted me to behold this Divine Savior in the 
monstrance, a kind of universal rapture seems to seize me. I know 
of no sacrifice I would not bring for Him. And in this rapture my 
arms are stretched forth to help others, those who love me, those who 
are sinners... How earnestly I recommend them all to the Eucharistic 
Heart of Jesus!” 

One day when pouring forth her soul before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament, Eustelle heard this sorrowful cry of Calvary from Jesus 
beneath the Eucharistic Veils: “I thirst!” — “Thou thirstest, 0 com- 
passionate Savior,” she exclaimed. “I understand Thy thirst. Thou 
didst thirst...on Calvary, and now I hear Thee complaining again 
in the Eucharist. Oh, Thou dost thirst for our heart, for our love.” 

Again she writes: “How often He grants me the favor of beholding 
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Him under the Eucharistic Veils! Frequently after my thanksgiving, 
grieved to leave Him alone in the Sacrament of the altar, I have left 
with Him my heart and my affections, uniting myself to those blessed 
spirits who ever surround His throne of love. Then would this 
Heavenly Friend often vouchsafe me the favor of presenting to me 


His sacred feet to kiss before I departed.” 


It was Marie Eustelle’s custom to kiss the altar step before she 
left the church, and whenever she did so, our Lord showed her His 
sacred feet, inviting her to imprint on them the kiss she was about 
to impress upon the altar step. Her regret at leaving Him frequently 
made her turn back to say a few last words and to take a last look, 
as persons do when bidding farewell to those whom they love so 
dearly that they are loath to lose sight of them. These little tokens 
of love were so pleasing to our Lord that one day as Marie Eustelle 
stood at the church door gazing back at the tabernacle, she beheld 
His Sacred Heart surrounded with flames. 

Our Lord thirsts for love and adoration just as much today as 
He did when He said to St. Margaret Mary two centuries ago: “I 
merit to be honored by men in the Blessed Sacrament! I desire to 
be treated as a king in the palace of a king!” 

Our Eucharistic Lord thirsts for the homage of our adoration 
just as much today as when He manifested His ardent thirst to Marie 
Eustelle a century ago. 

Response to these longings of Eucharistic Love has inspired Per- 
petual Adoration. Human love, desiring to requite Divine Love, 
seeks to glorify the Eucharistic King. It would raise Him upon a 
magnificent throne, surround Him with splendor, create for Him a 
court of faithful adorers, honor His perpetual presence with unceasing 
prayer, with breathless silence, with profound reverence, and all the 
homage of exterior ceremony and interior devotion of which the soul 
is capable. 

The homage of Solemn Exposition and of Perpetual Adoration 
satisfies the desires of the Eucharistic Heart of Jesus. 


A Gift for the 1900th Birthday of the Holy Eucharist 


Our dear friends and readers of ‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
who have given offerings toward the Perpetual Adoration Church 
at Mundelein, Illinois, may truly rejoice that they have been 
instrumental in erecting a throne whereon Jesus Eucharistic is 
unceasingly adored. As a debt still rests on the Perpetual 
Adoration Church, perhaps some souls would devote their Lenten 
alms toward a memorial in this House of God. And as this 
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year we celebrate in a special way the institution of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament, what more fitting remembrance of the 1900th 
birthday of the Holy Eucharist than to give an offering toward 
this sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration at Mundelein, Illinois? 


Thousands and thousands of visitors to Chicago and friends. 


in the vicinity paid homage to our Lord enthroned in the Munde- 
lein Perpetual Adoration Church during the past year. Without 
exception, they felt a deeper realization of the great Mystery: God 
with us in the Blessed Sacrament. We feel deeply grateful to all 
our dear friends who have brought sacrifices for this House of 
God. It is our conviction that if they know there are still many 
ways of contributing toward the church and thus decreasing the 
debt, they will willingly give according to their means, according 
to their charity, or according to their spirit of sacrifice. Enroll- 
ment in the Golden Book is a privilege for you and your dear 
ones, and a form of help suggested for us, especially during the 
holy Lenten season. The offering is Ten Dollars for each person, 
and a special certificate of enrollment will be sent. 

The least gift will be appreciated, and those who wish to 
devote their alms to a special purpose will find below a list of 
articles still open to donations. 


1. Choir stalls 9. Windows for Main Church 
2. Pews 10. Windows for Sorrowful 
3. Sanctuary chairs Mother Chapel 
4. Organ 
11. Windows for Holy Thorn 

5. Paschal Candle pedestal Chapel re of 
6. Vestments F f wful 
7. Mosaic pictures of the life of a8. ceane Coe ag 

the Blessed Virgin Mary Mather Change 
8. Marble columns in honor of 13. Furniture for Holy Thorn 

many different saints Chapel. 


During 1930, the people of the United States spent: 

$1,075,000,000 for cosmetics and aids to beauty; 

$1,964,000,000 for smoking. In October of 1933, the 
sum exceeded $200,000,000, the highest ever reached for 
tobacco. 

It is estimated that 70,000,000 people weekly attend the 
movies. 

All this, in our years of bitter depression! 

Faced by these staggering sums placed on the altar of the 
goddess of vanity, luxury and amusement, can we refuse a 
pittance to the God of Love? 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little fsovers 


Blessed Imelda, the ‘“‘Little Flower 
of the Eucharist”’’ 












wt ANY years ago (from 1322 to 1333) there lived in 
A: Bologna, Italy, a saintly and beautiful child named 
IN. ol Imelda Lambertini. So delicate and fair was Imelda in 
her infancy that her pious parents feared God would soon 
take their little one and place her among His angels in 
paradise. But the babe grew, and learned to walk and to talk and to 
play like other children, and gladdened the hearts of all by her 
smiling countenance and the sweetness of her voice and manners. 
Soon it was noticeable that this little one was gifted by God with a 
very wonderful intellect, and that she took special delight in hearing 
the beautiful truths of religion. She loved to pray, and was so eager 
to learn about God and heavenly things that her dear mother some- 
times found it hard to answer her puzzling questions. 

Imelda’s parents, seeing how eager their little daughter was to 
learn about heavenly things, now sent her to the Dominican Sisters 
to receive religious instruction. Joyfully Imelda hastened every day 
to the convent, and eagerly drank in the teachings of the Church 
regarding the Mystery of the Most Blessed Sacrament. At the convent 
she felt near to Jesus, her well-beloved, and found it hard to tear 
herself away when her lessons were finished. Her childish heart 
burned with a desire to remain always with the Sisters and to become 
one of them. She begged her parents to permit her to enter the 
convent, but as she was only ten years old they did not consider her 
wish seriously. Still Imelda wept and pleaded, until at last they 
gave their consent. The separation from their beloved child was 
very painful to them, but later when they visited her in the convent 
and saw how happy she was, they forgot their sorrow and rejoiced 
with her in her great happiness. 


The Little Novice 


In spite of her tender years, Imelda realized what a great blessing 
it was to be permitted to live in the house of God and to be always 
so near to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. She made herself as 
useful as she could, and was so willing to do all that was asked of 
her that the Sisters gladly gave her the holy habit when her time of 
probation was over. How dear to Jesus must have been this little 











Jesus in the Sacred Host comes to satisfy Imelda’s longing. 


novice who strove so faithfully to be a fervent and faithful religious! 
She applied herself to the practice of humility, obedience and charity, 
and the Sisters were astonished to see how well this child of noble 
birth performed the household tasks which were assigned to her. 
Day by day her longing for Holy Communion increased. When 
she saw the Sisters go to the altar railing, her heart was so inflamed 
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with longing that her tears flowed in streams. She would often say 
to the Sisters at recreation: “Oh, tell me, how is it possible to receive 
Jesus and not die of joy?” 

She pleaded with her confessor and her superior to be permitted 
to receive her first Holy Communion. But after considering the 
matter very seriously, they decided that the little one would have to 
wait, as she was only eleven years old, and at that time it was customary 
for children to receive their first Holy Communion at the age of 
fourteen. Ah, how painful this was to Imelda! 


The Ardent Lover 


It was the day before the feast of the Ascension in 1333. Imelda 
went to Holy Mass with a sad heart, begging Jesus not to delay any 
longer. When the moment for Holy Communion arrived, behold, a 
ray of light came forth from the tabernacle and rested above the 
head of the child. Within its brightness hovered a Sacred Host. 
Imelda joyfully raised her head and stretched forth her hands, but 
the Host would not descend. The Sisters were filled with amazement 
at this wonderful sight. Plainly all could see that Jesus wished to 
be united with this spotless virgin soul. The chaplain came to where 
Imelda was kneeling, held up the paten and immediately the Host 
descended upon it. He then placed It reverently on Imelda’s tongue, 
whose ardent longing to receive Holy Communion was now fulfilled. 

The Sisters united with her in thanksgiving and then left the 
chapel, but Imelda remained, continuing her thanksgiving in an ecstasy 
of joy. Hours passed. At length the superior sent the Sisters to 
call her. Imelda still knelt in her place, her head bowed down in 
her hands, and would not answer when they called her. Thinking 
she had fainted, the Sisters took her in their arms and tried to awaken 
her, but in vain. Her beautiful soul had taken its flight, to be 
united forever with her Savior in heaven. So great was her joy that 
her little heart had ceased its beating, and her thanksgiving begun 
on earth was finished with the angels in heaven. 

Because of her holy life and the many miracles wrought through 
her intercession after her death, Imelda was beatified by Pope Leo XII 
in 1826. Pope Leo XIII appointed her Patroness of First Com- 
municants. Her relics are in the church of St. Sigismond in Bologna, 
where they are highly venerated. Special prayers are being offered 
up this year by the members of the Dominican Order to obtain the 
canonization of Blessed Imelda, and on March 9th a special service 
will be held at her shrine in Bologna, at which little children will be 
dedicated to her. Her feast is celebrated on May 13th. 
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VIRTUE FOR APRHL: Fervor in preparing for and making 


thanksgiving after Holy Communion. 

Practice devotion to Blessed Imelda, and she will help you to 
prepare well for the sacramental visits of Jesus to your heart and to 
make a fervent thanksgiving. And you, dear little ones, who will soon 
receive Jesus for the first time, ask her to help you to prepare your 
little hearts so they will be pleasing to the Infant Jesus when He comes 
to you on your First Communion day. 

ASPIRATION: Praised and blessed be the Most Sacred Heart and 
the Precious Blood of Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament. (300 days 
ind. each time.) 


Eucharistic Knights and Handmaids of St. Agnes School, 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania (Continued) 





Tabernacle Guards Tabernacle Guardians 


These Knights and Handmaids assist at Holy Mass and receive Holy 
Communion several times weekly. 


Robert Barron 
Matthew Barron 
Joseph Bittner 
Kenneth Born 
Paul Browne 
Vincent Bucci 
William Cannon 
William Clancy 
James Collins 
James Conley 
Thomas Conley 
John Connolly 
Martin Connolly 
Thomas Coyne 
Leo Daley 
Albert D'Andrea 
Paul Dawson 
Anthony DePasquale 
Harry Deskin 
Vincent Diulius 
Walter Doherty 


Helen Aichrath 
Ruth Baines 
Lorraine Balukin 
Julia Benaitis 
Margaret Brennan 
Marcella Brown 
Eleanor Cain 
Mary Cain 
Elizabeth Christy 
Mary Clancey 
Mary Collins 
Catherine Connolly 
Nora Connolly 
Harriet Cotino 
Eleanor Coyne 
Gertrude Coyne 
Sara Coyne 

Mary Cummings 
Eleanor Da Mico 
Marion Da Mico 
Antoinette D'Andrea 





Joseph Feenan Mary Dawson 
John Ford Helen Deighan 
Louis Geskosky To be continued 
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Rosaries 


(When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed with the 
Bridgetine, Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences.) 


Imitation of precious stone beads on heavy sterling silver chain. 














Colors: Natt bine, s66R OF GQYOGR «3-5-8. $ 4.00 
Same beads on lighter chain ........................-.-..--- 2.00 
Medium oval cocoa or mother-of-pearl beads on sterling silver 
chain with cross and center connection of silver ................ 3.50 
Round cocoa beads on heavy German-silver chain, very strong. 
Length 19 in. ... 1.25 
Medium oval cocoa beads on securely fastened silver-plated 
chain, with nickel-bound cross. Length 18 in. .................... 1.00 
Colored beads on German-silver chain -.......... @ aie -90 
Oval cocoa beads on white metal chain ......................-..---2-.-.------- -50 
Large or small cocoa beads on steel chain ...................-...-...--------- -25 
CRUCIFIXES 


(When remittance accompanies the order, Crucifixes will be enriched with 
the Papal indulgences, the indulgences of the Stations and of the dying.) 


Standing Crucifix, of rosewood, with bronze corpus. 8 in. ...... $ 2.25 
Hanging Crucifix, rosewood cross, brass inlaid, with bronze cor- 
WO | DOR anit cenndeccesncenssacncreraceaipduisaceectanapenhesapiciameiniadiabaes 2.25 
mn Te RU eit bcc escatcntigenicsonenines 1.00 


Hanging Crucifix, rosewood cross, plain, with metal corpus, 12 in, 2.00 
Imported real ebony Crucifix, silver oxidized corpus, beveled 





Ota: - F36. T ote tee ote onan 1.25 
Ebony Crucifix, with oxidized corpus and solid nickel back. 4in. 1.25 
Ebony Crucifixes, with oxidized corpus, plain edge. 8 in. 1.50 

6 in. .90 4% in. .60 3 in. .35 
Nickel-bound Crucifixes: 10 in. $1.75 7 in. $1.00 6 in. -75 
5 in. -50 4 in. -40 

Prayer-books 


Golden Book —a prayer-book devoted to the Blessed Virgin. Size 
3% x 5% in. Morocco, red edge, $1.25. Imitation leather, 75¢ 


Joy in God — “‘Vest Pocket Manual,’’ small print, gilt edge, 90¢ 
Golden Links — Size 2% x 4% in. 347 pages. Small print. 


Bindings: White celluloid, colored picture on cover, gilt edge $1.00 
Same in white leather, 80¢. Black leather, red edge, 80¢ 
Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — an excellent prayer-book for 
children of all ages. 160 pages, 28 beautiful pictures. 
Black, white, blue, or rose, stiff cloth binding, 50 cts. 
Black or white leather binding, red-under-gold edge, 75 cts. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Passion Series 


(11 booklets — 85 cts.) 
will furnish you with wholesome reflections and prayers for your Lenten 


devotions. 


nnnnn 


From Olivet to Calvary 


Touching reflections on our Sav- 
ior’s sufferings from His 
till His death on the Cross. 
prayers. 


agony 
Many 
(Revised edition) 5¢ 


Devotion to 
the Precious Blood 


Explains the motives, 
and manner of venerating the 
Blood of Christ. Mass of the Pre- 
cious Blood and many prayers. 5¢ 


excellence 


Devotion to 
the Holy Face 


Meditations on our Savior’s Coun- 
tenance in childhood, in manhood, 
in suffering and in glory. Also 
many prayers. 5¢ 


Wonders of the 
Miraculous Crucifix 
Relates some of the wonderful 
manifestations on the Crucifix ven- 
erated in the parish church of 

Limpias, Spain. 10¢ 


Devotion to 
the Mother of Sorrows 
Aims to nourish tender devotion to 
the Dolorous Mother — a devotion 
recommended by our Lord Him- 


one 


The Way of the Cross 


The Stations, a litany and other 
prayers, with 15 inspiring pictures. 
Durable cover, gilt title. A very 
popular booklet. Size3x5in. 15¢ 


Devotion to 
the Holy Wounds 


Communications of our Lord, re- 
vealing His ardent desire for ven- 
eration of His Wounds, and mar- 
velous fruits of this devotion. 10¢ 


Guard of Honor and 
the Holy Hour 
Explains how to practice these 


devotions of reparation; also re- 
flections and prayers for each. 5¢ 


The Message from 
Konnersreuth 
A glimpse of the life of Theresa 
Neumann, favored Bavarian stig- 
matic, given by an eye-witness. 
Interesting and uplifting. 10¢ 


Mary’s Seven 
Sorrows 
A touching meditation on each 


Dolor with practical application. 
Pictures of series by Janssens. 


self. Many prayers. 5¢ Mass devotion and Novena. 5¢ 


Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain 


An artistic 16-page brochure containing four views of the Limpias 
Crucifix, together with a brief history of the famous Crucifix, touching 
reflections on the Passion and a number of prayers. Printed on fine 
art paper, size 4% x 71% in. (When ordering separately, kindly men- 
tion No. 16.) 20¢ 


(Postage extra; single copies as marked.) 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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